£\i uch dice 

VrfuU W liy did you To ,dooth not the gentleman 
D eferue as full as fortunate a bed, 

As euer Beatrice (hall couch vpon? 

Hero O God oflouell know he doth deferue, 

As much asmaybcyeclded to a man: 
Butnatureneuerframde a womans hart. 

Of prowder ftuffe then that of Beatrice: 

Pifdaine and Scorne ride fparklinginher eies, 
Mifprifing what they looke on, and her wit 
V alevves it felfe fo highly, that to her 
All matter els feemes weake:fhe cannot louc, 

Nor take no fhape nor proieft of affettion, 
b he is fo felfe indcared* 

VrfuU Sure I thinkefo, 

And therefore certainely it were not good, 

She knew his loue left fheelc make fport at it* 

Hero Why yon fpeakc truth, I ncuer yet faw man, 
How wife, how noble, yong,how rarely featured* 

But (lie would (pel him backward: if fane faced, 

She would fweare the gentleman fhould be her fiften 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an antique. 

Made a foule blot: j,ftall,alaunce ill headed: 

Iflow,an agot very vildly cut: 

Jffpeaking. vvhv a vane blowne with all winds: 

If filent, why a blocke moued with none: 

So tunies (he euery man tlie wrong fide out. 

And neuer giucsto 1 ruth and Vertue, that 

Which fimplenefte and meritepurchafcth* 

VrfuU Sure.furcjfuch carping is not commendable* 
Hero No not to befo odde,atidfrom allfafhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 

But who daretellhei fonf IthoukUpcake, 

She would inocke meinto ayi‘e,0 flie would laugh me 
Out of my feife.prefte me to death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedicke like couerd fite, 
Confumeaway in fighes,wafte inwardly: 

1 1 were a better death, then die with mockes^ 


about 

Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

VrfuU Y et tel her ofit,heare what (he wil fay.. 
Hero No rather I will go to Benedicke, 

And counfaile him to tight againft his paffion, 

And truly ile deuife fome honeft (launders, 

T o (fame my cofin w ith, one doth not know, 

How much an ill word may impoifon liking* 

VrfuU O do not do your cofin f'uch a wrong, 

She cannot be (o much without truemdgement, 
Hautng fo fwift and excellent a wit, 

As (he is pnfde to blue, as to refufe 
So rare a gentleman as fignior Benedicke. 

Hero He is the onely man of Italy, 

A1 waies excepted my deare Claudio 

VrfuU I pray you be not angry with me,madaroc, 
Speaking my fancy': fignior Benedicke, 

For fhapc,for bearing argument and valour, 

Goes formoft in report through Italy* 

Hero Indeed he hath an excellent good name* 
VrfuU His excellence did came it, ere he had it: 
When are you married madame? 

Hero Why euery day to rnoiTow,come go in, 

Ile (hew thee fome attyres,and haue thy counfaile. 
Which is thebeft to furnifti me to morrow. 

VrfuU Slices limed I warrant you, 

We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it pmue fb,then louing goes by haps. 
Some Cupid kills with arrowes fome with traps. 

*B eat ♦ What fire is in mine eares?can this be true? 
Stand I condemn d for pride and (corne (o much? 
Contempt, farewel, and maiden pride, adew, 

No glory liues behind the backc of fuch. 

And Benedicke, lone on I will requite thee, 

T aming my wild heart to thy louing hand: 

If thou do ft loue, my kindnelTc (hall incite thee 1 
To bind our loues vp in a holy band* 
iror others fay thou doft deferue,and I 
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